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THE BEST = A IMPORTED 


J. F. MART’S 


Establishments, 
OPPOSITE TOWN HALL, SALFORD 


110, Borough Buildings, London Road; 


62, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


Congou 2s.4d. 2s. 6d. 
Fine Pekoe-flavour, 2s. 8d. 
Finest Imported, rich Pekoe-flavour, 3s. & 3s.4d. 
Choicest Gatherings—Rich full-flavoured Lapsong 
Souchong, 4s. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL AND 
REDUCTION IN PRICES. 


THE WHEELER AND WILSON 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 


have removed from 
22,OLDHAMSTREET, 
to these Central and Commodious Premises, 
131, MARKET STREET, MANCHESTER 
where the Public are respectfully requested to call 
and inspect their new 
“SILENT-WORKING” SEWING MACHINES. 


In announcing a Great Reduction in Prices, the Com- 
any refer with gratification to past achievements. 
wenty years devotion to perfecting -the Sewing 
Machine and adapting it to social wants now enable 
them to produce machines at such a price as to bring 
them within the reach of all classes ; and they are con- 
fident of still further meriting an increase in Public 
Fayour, already so fully accorded, as is proved by the 
regularly increasing sales, now upwards of 80,000 
machines per annum ; and they beg to assure the 
Public at all times of the best that Mechanical Skill 
and Genius can produce, 
Reduced Price Lists Gratis and Post Free. 

GS Easy terms of payment arranged when not 
| convenient to pay full amount. 





1, MARKET STREET. 
Sole and exclusive Depot for 
MANCHESTER. 


= 
saves LEVER WATCHE 8, 
£3. 3s. to £6. 6s. 

SILVER HORIZONTAL WATCHES, £1. 10s. to £3, 
GOLD LEVER WATCHES, £7. 10s. to £21. 
GOLD HORIZONTAL WATCHES, £3. 3s. to £7. 7s. 
Every Watch accurately timed and guaranteed. 
JEWELLERY OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 
In new and choice designs. 

GOLD GUARD & ALBERT CHAINS in great variety. 


ef ARMSTRONG G & BROTHER, 
Watch and Clock Manufacturers, Goldsmiths, &-c., 
88, DEANSGATE. 


Dining and Drawing ‘Room Clocks, Hall Clocks, 


Alarums, &c,, in every variet wi rices 
oy charged. y ety. Lowest net price 








THE ISLAND OF MADEIRA 


once more bids fair to resume its place as 
large Wine-growing country. 

The production of Wine, after havnig fallen 
to a few hundred pipes a year, through the 
ravages of the vine disease, has risen this year 
to close on 10 000 pipes. The result is so great 
a reduction in price that Wine which a few 
years ago we could not sell under sos. the 
dozen, we are now enabled to offer at 


38s. per Dozen. 


James Smith & Company, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, Market Street, 


MANOHESTER, 


LIVERPOOL: 11, Lorp Srreet. 
BIRMINGHAM: 28, Hicu Srreet. 





‘| 





= = 
LANGTON.Se 


Price One Penny. 





CUFF’S ‘‘THOMPSTONE’S” 


SODA WATER, 
SELTZER WATER, 
POTASS WATER, 
LEMONADE, &c. 


JAMES HENRY CUFF, (late 8. ER, 
SOLE MANUFACTURE 
ATKINSON STREET, DEANSGATE, MANCHESTER, 


Sold by most Retailers of standing everywhere, 
Ask eaten  tcd for CUFF’S ‘“* THOMPSTON E'S,” 


CARPETS. 


REDUCTION IN PRICES. 
ENDAL, MILNE, & CQO., 
announce an Important Reduction in the Prices 
of the Best BRUSSELS CARPETS. 

GOOD BRUSSELS, 3s. 9d. per Yard. 

REAL AXMINSTERS, 6s. 6d. per Yard. 

CABINET FURNITURE MANUFACTURERS, 
DEANSGATE, POLICE-ST., AND ST, ANN’S-ST, 





ANCHESTER REMNANT WARE- 
HOUSE, 3, HIGH STREET, three doors from 
Market Street.—Arrival of New TEXTILE 
FABRIC REMNANTS, consisting of Chenes, 
Challis, Granites, Figured Lenos, Camlets, 
Reps, Piques. Merinoes, Llama, Printed 
Alpacas, Silks, Muslins, Prints, 'Calicoes, 
pare og &e. 
A saving of thirty per cent on 
every Purchase, 
TRADE SUPPLIED, 
SENT, 


PRICE LISTS 





EVERY NOVELTY JN GENTLEMEN’S MADE-UP 
SCARVES AND CRAVATS. 


E. W. CHADWICK, 


HOSIER, GLOVER, AND SHIRT MAKER, 


TYSGATE, 


Cerner of St, John Strect, 


DEAN 


262, 


R. CHARLES J. BROWN, 
M AUCTIONEER AND VALUER, 
ST. JAMES’S CHAM BERS, 
South King Street, Manchester, 
Traced Copies of Drawings and Plans made Cheaply 
and Quickly. 














HYDE & SHELDRICK, 72, 


TAILORS AND 
WOOLLEN DRAPERS, 


Oldham St., Manchester. 
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PRINC se at EATRE, ‘| HENRY PIDDUCK, 
SS | GOLDSMITH, SILVERSMITH, AND JEWELLER, 


roprietors, the Prince’s Thea itre Company, Limited. 
Mr. J. CLARKE, Miss LYDIA FOOTE, | 24, ST. ANN’S SQUARE, MANCHESTER, 
A t mbers of the GLope THEATRE, LONDON, ‘ , F r 
nd the Members of th oe Lope THEATRE, LONDON | Invites an inspection of his modern and elegant 
FRIDAY AND SATURDAY, | DIAMOND AND GEM RINGS, 


Last Nights of | BRACELE I'S, BROOCHES, EAR-RINGS, NECKLETS, 
PHILOMEL. LOCKETS, &e. 
MONDAY, First Nig nt of T. W. Ropwrrson’s FINE GOLD ALBERT AND GUARD CHAINS, 
pre-eminently successful Play, 

(PACAP Rae 18 Carat Fine GOLD ENGLISH LEVERS, Jewelled &c. 
, . : I i )GRESS. : £8 to £12. Flat Skeleton Ditto, hands to sct from the 
layed at the Globe Theatre upwards of One Hundred | }),0, 
onsecutive Night 


‘ engraved cases, extra jewelled, &c., £13 to £20, 


Prices as usual > > 
egos ny ee AND FORKS. Best 
Box Office open Daily from Eleven to Two, ; Fiddle. Strong Fiddle. Beaded. 
12 Table Spoons or Forks..30s...... _aeeereerr § 
i LE x A NDI A | A LL 12 Dessert Spoons or Forks 20s... .... ee 
ge eee ee) | hee 
? 


PETER STREET, MANCHESTER TEA and COFFEE SETS, 4 Guineas to 18 Guineas, 








~ Handsome Fish Carvers in Cases, with Ivory, Pearl, 
TONIGHT, (FRIDAY), JUNE 241n, and Plated Handles, 18s. to 60s, Silver do. £5 to £7. 
BENEFIT OF MR. J. McCAMBRIDGE,/ pesserT FRUIT KNIVES and FORKS, and FISH- 
THK MANAGER, EATING DITTO, 
SPECIAL ATTRACTIONS. Also First Time of 
PRencn’s Great Sensation MONKEY BALLET, 


ae ee Se SO 


A variety of Beautiful Silver Cups, Goblets, Knife, 
Fork, and Spoon Cases, &c., for ’resents. 


Communion and Presentation Plate, Trowels, &c 


| 
| 
Doors open at 7, commence 7-30; admission 2s.; 1s.; 6d. | ae me ss ie 
$$ | ELEGANT DRAWING-ROOM AND DINING-ROOM 
\ LE X A N “D R “A HA L L | CLOCKS. 
PETER STREET, MANCHESTER 
SoLe Lessegs . . J. & W. 8. Boots. 


Liebig Company's Extract of Meat. 
Aithesnativneditahate teaecame Hon tentaitiaicasibie | ANSTERDAM EXHIBITION, 1869, 


Establishment. FIRST PRIZE being above the Gold Medal. 
SATURDAY, the 25th, Last Night of the Supplied to the British, French, Prussian, Russian, 
M O R "" ] M Ke R S Italian, Dutch, and other Governments. One pint of 
Burlesque Duettists, ? | fine flavoured Beef-tea at 24d. Most convenient and 
‘Mr G MON economic ** stock ; ; 
Mr. G. . we — # MONKEY BALLET, Caution - a | aut wassanted Genuine by the In- 
. | ventor, Baron Liebig, whose signature is on every 
- r P , g g 
4 0 0 . Z 0 O > | genuine Jar. 
Ask for Liebig Company's Extract, and not for Liebig's 


tE-KOOTL-TI KOOTE ABDALLAHDUM, Extract of Meat. 


W ! lid Lime Light Effects, New Scenery, | 
i , and CATARACT OF REAL WATER. Every 
ivening . a " a = 

— w= GHT-IRON TUBES AND 

MONDAY, JUNE 27th, First Appearance of the FITTINGS for Gas » Steam Engine, and 

SPANISH MINSPRELS (three in number), Plumbers’ Lift and Force Pumps; Cast-iron Valves, 

Al ; Taps, Safety and Sluice Valves, Steam Traps, Stocks, 

MIS \DELE LET is lf ER, Serio-Comic. | pies, and Taps ; Improved Whistles or Gongs for 

v eu at 7-30, commence at 8, Saturdays half-an- | Works: and every description of Copper Work and 

hour earlier , : Boiler Mountings. Price on application ISAAC 

on Body of Hall, 1s. ; Galleries, 6d. STOREY and SONS, Brass and Copper Works, 24, | 
J. McCAMBERIDGE, General Manager Deansgate, and Little Peter Street, Manchester. 


White and Sound Teeth. 


ESTABLISHED 
BY MORE THAN 


Thirty Years’ Experience 


PREPARED BY 


\aete 
<> esi 


Effectual Dentifrice extant, 








WATCHES of the finest finish and latest construction. | 










| Ninety-nine London, besides four hundred and twenty 
| Provincial Newspapers, have strongly recommended th, 
| WAVERLEY, OWL, and PICKW ICK PENS to their 
| readers. 
Standard.—‘‘A treasure in the hands of rapid writers,” 
Engineer.—** They embody an improvement of great 
| value.” 
| Sold everywhere, 6d. and 1s, per Box. 1s, 2d. by post 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 
23 to 33, BLAIR STREET, EDINBURGH 


, handsome gold or enamelled dials, elegantly | 


| ( Established 1770). 


SUPERIOR USEFUL ELECTRO SILVER SPOONS | 


London Agents: Miiuiincton & Hoertoy, 


(RESOLVED. ) 


| LL you that are of opinion that MONIE, 
| of Market Street, is the best HAIR CUTTER, 
| will please signify the same by a Show of Faces, 

' 


SHAW, ASHTON & THORP, 


GENERAL 
BxrLGDT POSTERBS 
( Members of the United Kingdom Bill Posters’ Association), 
13, HAMILTON PLACE, 


WINDMILL STREET, LOWER MOSLEY STREET, 


MANCHESTER. 
| Private Stations in all Thoroughfares, 


LYONS INKS, 


Prize Medal, Paris, 1867; 





Honourable Mention, London, 1862, 


LYONS’ Blue-back Writing and Copying INKS. 


LYONS’ Red, Blue, and Black INKS. 


Also Extra Strong Copying INKS, to give Six Copies, 


| Svuld by ali Stationers. —Depot, Fennel-st., Manchester 


——~ - —————— 


Sold Universaily by Perfumers, 
Chemists, &ec., 


At 1/6 and 2/6 per Pot. 


TO ENSURE THE ORIGINAL AND ONLY 
GENUINE PREPARATION, 





PARTICULARLY OBSERVE 
The Trade Mark and Signature 


OF THE PROPRIETORS. 


RENCI 
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IVING MEN OF LETTER 

A sories of biographical and critical sketches “ 
authors, under the above title, is now in course 

The following have 


L 


eminent 
of publication in the Sphinx. 
appeared ; 
1.—Alfred Tennyson. 
2.—-Anthony Trollope. 
{ Algernon Swinburne. 
4.--Mark Lemon, of Punch. 
5.—Lord Lytton. 
6.—Charles Lever, 
7.--George Grote. 
George Augustus Sala. 
9.- Hepworth Dixon. 
10.—Harriet Beecher Stowe. 
11.—John Ruskin. 
12.-Henry W. Longfellow. 
13.—Ralph Waldo Emerson. 
i4.—Charles Dickens. 
15,—Bénjamin Disraeli. 
16 —T. W. Robertson. 
17.—TLo nas Carlyle. 
i8.—Cnarles Reade. 


WORTHIES. 


under this title, have 


i ANCASHIRE 
A The following articles, 
appeare'l in the Sphinx: 
i.—John Byron. 
2.—The Great Duke of Bridgewater, 
Brindley, the Engineer. 
Jere mish b Horrocks (a chapter 
ience.) 
4.—IThh aan rey > Chetham. 
5. —Samucl Crompton (Inventor of the Spinning Mule) 
6.—Barton Booth, the Actor. 
7.—John Collier (Lim Bobbin). 
—Jobn Dalton. 
).—Henry Cort (Creator of the British Iron Trade). 
10.—James Hargreaves (Inventor of the Spinning 
Jenny). 
11.--Hugh Oldham (Founder of the Manchester Gram- 
mar School. 
12.—John Bradford, 


with a notice of 


in the Romance of 


Saint and Martyr. 


Hen. Mrierlen’s 
dournal. 


| Published Monthly ; Price Twopence, 


CONTENTS OF No. 7, 


NEW SERINS.—JUNE, 1870, 


AB-O- TH -YATE 
HOL LINGW ORTH LAKE, 


BY AB HISSEL’. 
Hitterness of Death, 


ALEXANDER HUME, 


ele 


HOW I GOT A WIFE, 


IDATSY NOOK, 


BY A MANCHESTER PILGRIM, 


THE POOR MAN’S DARLING, 


Ilats from | 


BY FANNY FORRESTER, 
By Thomas Remington, Mark 


and R. Lawton. 


| 
| 
| POETRY : — 
| 


Johnson, 


s. | MEA. FOOTBALL CLUB SPORTS, 
SATURDAY, JULY 16tTn, AT WHALLEY RANGE. 
Strangers’ Contests. 


200 Yards and Quarter Mile Flat Races, 
| and 120 Yards Hurdle Race, 
Open to Amateurs who are Members of Athletic, Cricket, 
and Football Clubs. 
Entries close 9th July. 


W. MACLAREN, Hon, See., 27, Oxford Street. 





TNHE MOST EFFECTUAL  PRE- 
PARATION for destroying Cockroaches, Beetles, 
and Crickets, is HUGHES'S TROPICAL BEETLE 
POWDER. Sold by all Chemists, in 3d., 6d., and 1s. 
packets, and at the Proprictor’s, E. GRIFFITHS 
HiUGHEs, Victoria and Cateaton Streets, Manchester. 





OOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE 
VUL, FORTY ACRES IN EXTENT. 
NOW OPEN, 
With Great Daylight View of 
QUEBE¢ 
Painted by those eminent artists, 
Sons, of London 


LA 


Mossrs. DAXsoNn and 


Extensive Collection of Living Animals and Birds: 
ELEPHANTS, LION AND LIONESS, WITH CURBS 
BRED IN THE MENAGERIE, 

Museum, Maze, Pleasure Boats and 

&e, 


Conservatories, 
Stenmers, 


Belle Vue Military Band every Day from Three. 


STORMING OF QUEBEC, AMIDST 
GEORGOUS FIREWORKS, 
Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday, at dusk, 
after four on Mondays and Wednes- 
Is. after five. 


Admission 6d. ; 
days, Is. ; Saturday, 


I OYAL POMONA PALACE 
AND GARDENS 

BAND EVERY MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, 
SATURDAY. 
IN THE 
and on the 
DEVIAPHAD FLAT 
Which is Extonded tol}a 


AND 


DANCING PALACE 
KrORM, 


is 


The Celebrated PALACE MILITARY BAND, will 
perform every day from three o'clock. 
In the event of unfavourable weather, the PALACE, &e, 
WILL SHELTER 40,000 PERSONS. 
NEW THA and REFRESHMENT ROONS havo been 
made, capable of soating 1,200 persons at one timo. 
The GROUNDS since last season have undergone 
oxtensive alterations. Thousandsof 7 REHS have been 
lanted, Beautiful LAWNS, WALKS, and FLOWER 
EDS rade, and the GROUNDS greatly extended. 





ADMISSION SIXPEXCE, MO UXTBA CHARGE, 
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Linea Jewel Sewing Machine, £5 10s. _ European Sewing Machine, 6} Guineas. __ 128, Portland St 
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REDUCTION IN. PRICES!! 
CARPETS. 


TILE CHOICEST AND NEWEST DESIGNS 


SENIOR & HOLFORD'S 
CITY GARPET AND FLOOR-CLOTH WAREHOUSE, 


66, KING STREET, MANCHESTER. 


EXCELLENT BRUSSELS, FROM 3s. 6D. PER YARD, 
HARE’S (or Brisro.) BEST FLOOR CLOTHS, 


From 3s. per Square Yard. 


amptulicon, é oriuM, UND Linoleum Floor-Cloths, 


AT EQUALLY MODERATE PRICES. 


OP RY LBS, AND PUBLIC INSTITUTIONS 


+4 y 4 Li, G db 
SUPPLHizD ON VERY ADV ANTAGEOUS TERMS. 


TIMAT ES GIVEN ON Aare nseniencitntn 





stad a) 2S BL Be <> nA by aD WHEEDLE ss. 


ESPECIAL ATTENTION 1s requested to the 
Improved Shape of the 


| "NEW SEWING NEEDLE, 
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unquestionably the easiest to work with ever 
introduced. 

These Needles are slightly reduced in size from 
the Centre to the Eye end, consequently all Dragging 
is entirely avoided. 

SOLD BY DRAPERS AND HABERDASHERS. 
109 post free for 13 stamps. | 
HAVES AND CROSSLEY, 
ALCESTER, LONDON, 
And 13, Joiner Street, Church Street, 
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[LIVING MEN OF LETTERS.] 
CHARLES KINGSLEY. 


T is twenty years ago, or more, that a young man of letters—who 
indeed, had not won his spurs, and was rather to be called a boy 
of letters—after teaching a class of working men mathematics and the 
rudiments of Latin, strolled into the coffee room belonging to the 
“‘ Institution,” and looked with some interest on its walls. Heaven 
knows they were bare enough ; Heaven knows that the rough working 
men he taught were uncouth and rude, and that they only thanked him 
by learning quickly, and that the religious and political bookseller who 
had begged him to join the Institution, and to work for the benefit of the 
working classes, was a humbug ; but there was a glamour and an 
illusion, and the young fellow felt that he was doing something towards 
mproving mankind, and making the world, in his little way, something 
better than he found it. This, then, was his reward, and as he looked 
at the whitewashed walls, he felt that he was not living quite uselessly. 
The Institution has broken up now, and to Latin and mathematics 
the working men have unmist keably shown that they prefer the Great 
Vance, Walking in the Zoo, Champagne Charley, and a host of ridicu- 
lous songs. But in those days there was much stir among the people ; 
1848 had been and passed, but the Charter and the Five Points were 
still debated. The masses were seething. In France, Lacordaire 
preached the Gospel, and with it the benefit of the poor. The Abbé 
Lamennais had made a social tract of some of the words of the Saviour, 
under the title, we think, of Ze Gospel of reedom ; and there upon the 
whitewashed walls of the Institution hung two remarkable portraits, 
one was that of Eugene Sue, then so well-known for his social novels ; 
the other that of Charles Kingsley, M.A., author of A/ton Locke. 

M. Eugene Sue, who had been in the French Navy, was a man of 
some forty-five years of age; unmistakeably a Frenchman, although 
utterly different from the old Frenchman of the Aawte noblesse, and 
equally so from the modern production. He had a thick black beard and 
moustache, a high black satin stock, a black satin waterfall over his shirt 
front, short black hair, dark eyebrows, and glowing bright eyes, looking 
straight at the spectator, and seeming to say, ‘‘ How clever I am.” 
The pendant, the Rey. Charles Kingsley—in the subscription of the 
picture he had dropped the ‘‘ reverend’’—was as entirely English as 
Eugene Sue was French. A high noble forehead, large, earnest, deep 
set eyes, which the lithograph had made hollow as if with thought and 
work, a firm close shut mouth, and large and powerful jaw ; here was a 
poet as well as a parson, a fighter as well as a writer, a leader as well as 
a priest. Waving black hair, now thinned by time, adorned the head, 
and earnest, glowing, lustrous, and true-hearted eyes shone out from 
beneath the forehead and seemed to speak openly to whomsoever 
listened, “Come let us work together for the good of mankind. Love 
me for [ love you; or if I can’t convince you, then ” Such was 
Charles Kingsley, as good and as free-natured a soul as one would care 
to see, And yet the Devil was about to try him in many ways ; has 
tried him both with adversity and prosperity, and he is still a noble- 
hearted man. 

The young fellow turned away from the white-washed wall and solaced 
himself—not to be above his fustian-coated pupils—with some smoked 
coffee and very coarse bread and butter, for which the ‘‘institooshun,” 
5 It was called by the greasy cad of a religious bookseller who tried to 
make the thing pay, and to pass off his ‘‘goody’” literature at the 
‘ame time—for which, as we said, the ‘‘institooshun” pocketed a sum 
‘hat would have afforded good viands. But the method of the majority 
of those who wanted to help the working man in those days, was to get 
* good round sum out of him and to make him pay for it too. Hence 





the Institution fell to the Great Vance, to comic singers and such obscene 
birds of prey, who served out the working man as the Harpies did the 
flesh of the Pater AEneas. 
With hideous cry 

And clattering wings, the hungry Harpies fly : 

They snatch the meat, defiling all they find, 

And parting leave a loathsome stench behind. 
And even at the time these portraits hung in the Institution it did not 
pay. The typical working man, who really wished to learn Latin and 
mathematics, soon rose to be more than a working man, and the loafer 
who cared about nothing remained a loafer. After all these years this 
young author has found it convenient for himself to believe that the 
typical working man is, like all good and great men, somewhat of a rare 
bird ; and to acknowledge—as he grows towards fogey-dom—that the 
young men of the present day would rather play at croquet with the 
girl of the period, or even dress in * drag,” play at an amateur theatre, 
burn statues in a college quadrangle, or listen to the Christy Minstrels, 
than teach the typical working man mechanics and the rudiments of 
Latin. 

Charles Kingsley, M.A., was at that time very fiercely assailed by 
Reviews. The creature critic came out as usual very strong, and fired 
away blank cartridge with amazing vigour. It did not do any harm, of 
course, because Kingsley has long been tutor to a prince, a companion 
of Prince Albert, a friend of the Queen, an University Professor, and a 
Canon of the Anglican Church. It has even been whispered that he 
will be a Bishop !—and oh! please, do heur what, according to the 
Keviews, he was. He was an author of revolutionary literature, the 
inciter to ferocity, railing, and mad one-eyed excitement ; he was guilty 
of Jacobinism and Jacquerie under the disguise of Christian Socialism ; 
he was pupil of ** Albert Ouvrier” and Louis Blanc ; he believed in the 
visionary organisation of Labour. He is by implication in the same 
article found guilty of doctrines as outrageous as the maddest ravings of 
furious insanity—as wicked as the most devilish spirit could by possibility 
have devised. Murder is openly advocated--all property is declared to be 
robbery, &c. This was from a leading article in the Zimes, foisted neck 
and crop into the Quarter/y, in which the Rev. F. D. Maurice and the 
Rev. Charles Kingsley figure as culprits at the bar. Nay, we find bya 
quotation that they (and we presume) their fellows are Communists to 
the utmost extent. Vide Quarterly Review, vol. 89, p. 523 (1851).— 
‘Community of women follows, as an almost necessary consequence, 
the community of goods ;” and then follows a quotation, whence taken 
it does not appear, but from ‘‘ one of these teacheis of the People.” 
(One of 21 books reviewed side bv side with Kingsley’s and Maurice's.) 
‘*We do not require to introduce the community of women ; #t, 4as 
always existed. Your middle class gentry are not satisfied with having 
the wives and daughters of their wages-slaves at their disposal—not to 
mention inn»merable public prostitutes—but they take a particular plea- 
sure in seducing each other’s wives. AZiddle class marriage ts, in reality, 
a community of wives.” 

Why do we make these painful extracts. 
of young authors. 


Simply for the instruction 
honoured than Charles 
Kingsley’s; no man has ever been more chivalrously devoted to his 
home; no lady or Queen of Beauty in the highest tourney that ever 
existed, aye even in that cloud-land of King Arthur’s Court, was ever 
more proud or fond of her own true knight than she who bears his 
name; noris there wanting that sweet after-glow of married love, sublimed 
with sorrows, deepened by trials, rooted by the lapse of years, intensified 
by a knowledge of general baseness, but a belief in the purity of one, anda 
thousand times more beautiful because ten thousand times more rare than 
the ring-dove cooing of the young couples whose love shines brightly in the 
morning, but perishes long before the noon of life. Few names are 
more honoured ; few men so much, so worthily beloved, and yet hardly 
one, as we have shown, who has been so bespattered with the corroding 
gall of critic’s ink. 

Charles Kingsley was born, June 12, 1819, at Holme Vicarage, on 
the borders of Dartmoor, and at fourteen became pupil of the Rev. 
Derwent Coleridge, son of S. T. C. He afterwards studied at King’s 
College, London ; then at Cambridge, where he gained a scholarship, 
several prizes, and came out a first-class in classics, and second in 
mathematics. His first cure was Eversley, and within a year-and-a- 
half after that, the rectory becoming vacant, it was presentec| to him by 
its patron, Sir John Cope. The Kingsleys, here let us say , are of an 


Few names are more 
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ancient Cheshire family, Kingsley of Kingsley. One ancestor raised a 
i troop of Horse, and the commission, signed by Ireton and Oliver Crom- 
well, is preserved still. A younger brother of this Republican captain 
went with the Pilgrim Fathers to America ; and a descendant, Dr. 
( Kingsley, was some years ago classical professor at Yale College, U.S. 
There was fighting blood generally in the family. General Kingsley 
commanded a brigade at the battle of Minden, so well known by 
Campbell's glorious ode. Several others have served and fought, and 
Kingsley has himself not only been called the Chartist parson, but the 





; | soldier-priest. Now even, when ’tis past meridian with him, he has a 
+ tall lithe form, a broad-shouldered Norman figure, the flat cheek and 
‘ strong chin of Norman blood ; and he is still a capital rider, an unwearied 

iq fisherman, cunning with the angle and fly ; and once he was one of the 
best wrestlers and foot leapers, both at the high and flat leap known 

about Dartmoor. But we have to do with feats of mind, not of the body. 


The old Puritan stock of piety grafted on Coleridgean philosophy, en- 
lightened by such far-off touches of the great man as his son Derwent, 





an able pupil caught, produced a very genuine and si: salar school of 
J work-a-day Christianity—perhaps the very best known. How it has 
i culminated, whether it has not overgrown even the breadth of Maurice 
i and Stanley, we will not here debate, but when Kingsley began, a more 
noble-minded young priest seldom if ever preached. He was a devotee 
) of the tenth or fourteenth centuries landed on the nineteenth. When 
: he was twenty-seven he wrote his Sainxf's 7ragedy, a magnificent unacted 
| ' drama, full ef the social brotherhood that underlies all Christianity, and 
| to which it has come before now, and will eventually come. And this 
(} Saint's Tragedy how pure, how noble it is! How it made the hearts of 
' us youngsters beat ; and let us thank God that it was better, purer, 
nobler far than the poetry (?) of the Bal Mabille and the Montagne 
Rouge, of the Casino and the Alhampra, that our fervent young Mr. 
Swinburne gives us now. Compare Kingsley’s Elizabeth of Hungary 
with Faustine ? Take the erotic young Mr. Swinburne, with his biting, 
bruising kisses and his prayer, 
Come down and relieve us from virtue, 
Our Lady of Pain. 
And Kingsley’s Monks’ refrain : 
’ \ luxu et avaritia 
A carnis illectamentis 
Domine libera nos 
(nd then, thank God, oh! younger brothers, for as our outcome has 
been dressing ‘fin drag” and the girls of the period, young men with 
painted faces and henna dyed eye-lids, what, by the rule of contrary, will 
your outcome be? With this we leave you for the present, giving vou 
to meditate till we finish this article next week upon the aim of 
Kingsley when he wrote 7he Saints’ Tragedy, and drew the picture of 
‘ Elizabeth of Ilungary, thus depicted by his friend, the Rev. F. D. 


Maurice :—‘‘ To enter into the meaning of Self-Sacrifice—to sympathise 
with one who aims at it-—not to be misled by counterfeits of it—not to 
be unjust to the truth which may be mixed with those counterfeits, is a 
difficult task, but a necessary one for any one who takes this work in 


hand.” 
, a 


BROUGHTON versus SOUTH OF 
ENGLAND. 


SouTH oF ENGLAND ELrven.---W. G. Grace. G. F. Grace, H. Killick, H. 
Charlwood, F. Silcock, J. Lillywhite, H. Holmes, C. Payne, T. Hearne, E. Willsher, 
I. Wenty.-—First mnings, 227. 

BrouGuron Ficuteen.—Lieut. Mackinnon, A. T. Cowie, F. W. Woolley, J. 

tcliffe, E. Moorhouse, FE. Wadsworth, G. A, Winder, A. Sale, R. W. B. Sanderson, 
G. D. Baker, J. B. Payne, C. Makinson, J. Makinson, T. Mellor, J. Dixon, J. 
M‘Cartney, Macintyre, and Hickton.- First innings, 121; second innings, 9s. 
Total, 216. 

HE annual three days’ cricket match between the South of England 
Kleven (Willsher’s) and Eighteen of Broughton, including two 
professionals, Macintyre and Hickton, was played last week. Last year 
Broughton won easily, with eleven wickets to fall ; this year the South 
completely turned the tables, and defeated their opponents in one 
innings. As this was the first appearance in Manchester of the greatest 
cricketing celebrity of the day, Mr. W. G. Grace, and his brother, Mr. 
G. F. Grace, their presence created much interest, and many lovers of 
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the game came from a distance to sez these gentlemen at the wickets. 


atting on the 





In order to ensure this end and have the Southerners b: 
Saturday, Droughton waived the usual toss and sent the Eleven in first, 
but the object was defeated by the hollow result of the match, 

Owing to the late arrival of some of the players, it was nearly typ 
o'clock before play commenced on Thursday. Jupiter Plavius, how. 
ever, was punctual as usual, and no sooner had the bell been rung than 
the rain began to fall. ‘The Messrs. Grace were the first to go to the 
wickets, and had barely time to score 19 before the rain came down j 
torrents. Mr. W. G. Grace is what may be called a stunner, and js 


equally formidable in front of or behind the wickets or at point. Jy 





fact he. covers somuch ground that it would be difficult to assion a 
particular position to him. lay was resumed during a short interval 
when the rain ceased, Mr. W. G. Grace being caught out, unfortunately. 
off his glove with a score of 15. His brother and Killick then 
got together, and scored rapidly. Such terrific hitting we have 
scarcely ever seen, and, considering the wet state of the ground, 1! 
distances the ball travelled were astonishing. ‘The score reached 1 
for the loss of one wicket, when the return of the rain abruptly closed 
the game for the day. 

A cricket match on a fine sunny day is very enjoyable sport to thos 
who understand the game and know the players. On a soaking wet 
day it is about as lively as a funeral. ‘To the uninitiated, who are en- 
tirely ignorant of the game, it is not a. very engrossing amusement. 
That useful individual, the intelligent Foreigner, the first time he sees a 
cricket match, must wonder what it is all about. Nothing can be more 
ludicrous than to see a fat man tearing after a little round ball, or 
running between the wickets as if his life depended on the issue. Did 





party and divesting their minds of previous associations ? 
done so their impression would be that the people before them, bobbing 
round the room while dancing a polka, the faces of the gentlem 
gazing in rapt vacancy over the ladies’ shoulders, are so many mania 

To a person who has never seen cricket the players must appear to be 
similarly afflicted ; but the enthusiastic admirers of the game look upon 








it in quite a different light, and consider it a most serious and import: 
matter ; in short, an essential part of the British Constitution. 
When we arrived on the ground late on Iriday, we found the Eleven 
were all out, with the fine score of 227. Having established amicable 
relations with old Ormskirk, the vendor of gingerbread, who is an 
authority upon cricket, we get ourselves posted up, and are mace 
acquainted with the leading features of the match. We learn that the 
Broughtonians are somewhat stiff and stale, and have not recovered from 
their severe Whit-week cricketing campaign, when they played e 
day and got sadly knocked about, owing to the hard state of the grount. 
Some were wounded, and some completely /ovs-de-combat, going about 
like so many Greenwich pensioners, halt, lame, and_ blind. Onnskitl 
informs us that Mr. Wright, or ‘‘ Frank,” as he designates him witt 
affable familiarity, cannot play for two reasons. First, he has got a cure 
of souls to attend to some hundreds of miles distant. One would think 
that this would be an all-sufficient reason for his absence, but ou! 
informant is like the Prefect who informed the Emperor Napoleon that 
he could not ring the bells in celebration of a victory for sixteen reasons, 
the first being that they had no bells. In addition to Mr. Wrights 
inability to be in two places at once, he had got his finger badly smashet 
ina match during the previous week. Mr. Makinson (Joe) had ~ 
recovered from the effects of a fall and over-strain, and very reluctantly 
played at all. He could neither field nor bowl, and was quite out 0 
sorts. Mr. H. Mallalieu, a very promising young player and a hat 
hitter, although quite a stripling, had a sprained ankle and was wnab 
to play. Mr. Middlemost was also unable to piay. Mr. J. B. - 
played, asa matter of course, although in Whit-week he was pommeiet 
all to pieces, and got a blow on the throat which nearly knocked the 
wind-pipe out of him. However, John Brown's soul still keeps marching 









on. He is like the man who, when his legs were shot away, continue 
to fight upon his stumps, and if ever we revisit the glimpses of the 
moon or Lower Broughton some hundred years hence, we shall expect 
to see Mr. Payne busy at his old game. It is a precious easy mat : 
criticize cricket and deliver lectures upon the game, basking upo? * 
bench in front of the pavilion; imaginary hits and catches are cas) 
made, and we ourselves have accomplished some wonderful things ® 
this way ; but look you, when your fingers are pounded into the con 
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ev of fat sausages, when your throat is bruised and swollen, and 
ctions of your windpipe are seriously interfered with; when your 
unctlons yVs 2 J 

y a brilliant pattern resembling mottled soap, and various 


sten 


. ~— 
Ins (Isp: ‘ ° 
other portions of your body are tattooed all over with a zebra design of 


many colours, then batting, bowling, and fielding are not such easy 


matters as spectators are sometimes apt to imagine. 

In a few words we may dismiss the account of the match, as far as 
the play is concerned. The Broughtonians were all out by mid-day on 
Setundon, and having only scored 121, they had to follow their innings. 
“Thus ‘bad begins, but worse remains behind.” They only required 
108 to save their defeat in one innings, but this score they 
‘re wnable to accomplish. The best innings played were those 

Mr. Moorhouse, 48 and 17; Mr. Mackinnon (1ooth regiment), 18 
124; Mr. Sale, 11; Mr. C. Makinson, 10 (not out), and 6; and Mr. 
(. A. Winder, 12, second innings. Mr. Moorhouse surprised us in his 
first innings, as he hit out right and left with a freedom which our pre- 
15 experience of his play had not prepared us for. He gave two easy 
catches, one of which both Willsher and Mr. W. G. Grace attempted to 
take and missed, and afterwards stood scratching their heads and looking 
at each other, as if they couldn’t exactly make it out. Mr. Grace missed 

second catch of the most simple kind, which shows that accidents will 
occur in the best regulated families. He made ample amends, however, 
for these misadventures, and we have not seen more brilliant fielding for 
along time. At point he is as active as Carpenter, and he seems to 
have a magnetic influence in attracting the ball into his capacious hands. 
Behind the wickets he strongly reminded us of Mr. Lockhart, of Birken- 
In the first innings 
The coroner 


by 


viol 


head, one of the best wicket-keepers of his day. 
Mr. Grace caught no fewer than six Broughton men out. 
being at hand, held an inquest upon their corpses, and the verdict was 
returned “ Died by the visitation of Grace.” Mr. Mackinnon batted 
very well indeed, and stood well to his guns. Mr. Winder, a new 
comer, is a pocket Hercules, and is likely to prove an acquisition. Con- 
sidering his stature, and he is only about the size of Wells, he accom- 
plishes wonders behind the wickets. Mr. A. Sale is a promising young 
bat, but he is at present deficient in power and muscle, and cannot 
punish the bowling in the vigorous style of the Graces and other strong 
players. The bowling of Silcock and Willsher was very effective. 
The latter, however, struck us as not being so vicious as he was some 
years since. In the second innings of Broughton the wickets fell 
rapidly, and the Eleven were evidently doing all they knew to pull off 
the match in one innings. Mr. Grace put on the gloves and went behind 
wickets, and after Hickton got out for 14 it soon became clear that 
the gaine was up. With 94 on the telegraph board, Mr. J. M‘Cartney 
tin last, and faint hopes were entertained that the requisite runs 
to save the innings, but it was to no purpose, and after 
ng one, ii was acase of ‘‘ Johnny comes marching home again,” 
the band of the dragoons were at liberty to strike up the National 
\nthem as soon as they pleased. 
hus the match came to an unfortunate conclusion for the home club. 
tunately, however, the weather turned out very fine on Saturday 
llemoon, and a goodly company was present, comprising all the aristo- 
y, the democracy, and the snobocracy of the neighbourhood. As 
ial, the worthy Rector of the parish, himself an old cricketer of 
Likewise we recognised the genial President of 
he Club, and the learned Treasurer, who, judging from his looks, might 


lown, Was present. 


never in his life have prosecuted a prig, or got off some unfortunate 
amp who had erred against society, by ingenious and plausible argu- 
ent. There was a sufficient amount of false hair on the ground to 
ck Mr. Gadsby’s shop, and Frou Frou was adequately represented. 
Grecian Bend was painfully conspicuous, and the gait and stoop of 
veral ladies present led one to believe that they were suffering from 
Sundry rusty looking parsons turned up as usual, worthy old 

th school reminiscences of Harrow, Rugby, and Westminster 

; pon them. Where these divines are dug up from on such oc- 

ns is a mystery to us ; but they never fail to appear, and their 
sare qnite familiar to us although we only see them once a year. 

: Rochdale contingent was also present, and all the swells of both 
ses who patronise such gatherings— Sir Charles Coldstream, Sir Adonis 
Leech, Horace Ogle, and other faded and used-up old bucks ; likewise 
Lady Gay Spanker, Mrs, Candour, Lady Sneerwell, Mrs. Malaprop, Sir 
Benjamin Backbite, Mr. Pickwick, beaming behind his large spectacles ; 





Mrs. Bardell, of Goswell Street, for anything we know to the contrary ; 
Mr. Upton Spout, Tittlebat Titmouse, Miss Lydia Languish, and many 
other notabilities whom we are in the habit of meeting on festive and 
al fresco occasions. 

An amusing incident occurred during the most exciting portion of the 
game. A patriarch in velvet knickerbockers, who had seen some eight 
or nine summers, coolly crossed the green among the players, calmly 
surveying the scene with his hands in his pockets. It was no use expos- 
tulating with him, and the shouts of the spectators and threats and 
remonstrances of the players were of no avail. Calmly did the unso- 
phisticated youth contemplate the scene, and serenely chaff the players. 
Even the saturnine Willsher, who is gravity itself, could stand it no 
longer, and joined in the general laughter. The ingenuous youth has 
evidently a career before him, and will probably become Lord Chan- 
cellor, or the Archbishop of Canterbury, or the first batsman of his age, 
or something wonderful. By the erection of a large canvas screen, the 
gods who won't pay for admission were driven higher up the adjoining 
elevated street, and retaliated upon the Club by jeering at all the 
Broughton blunders, and vociferously applauding the South. In fact, 
their applause partook of the nature of gymnastic exercises, 
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RAMBLES IN NORTH WALES. 


I,—LLANRWST TO FESTINIOG. 


()* a stormy day, in wind and driving rain, with a rough sea we, 
had crossed from Liverpool to Llandudno ; had taken a flying 
glance at the fashionable watering place, with its crescent bay curving 
inland and great Orme’s Head frowning over it; had hurried by rail 
through tracts of marsh and peat and sand to towered Conway; loitered 
among the ancient ruins of its castle ; and tken, while the afternoon 
waned to sunset, had walked along the valley of the Conway to 
Llanrwst, which we entered after nightfall. 

From here, having rested the night, we set our faces towards Festiniog, 
far off in Merionethshire, on theother side of this Carnarvonshire peninsula, 
through which we are walking. We cross the graceful grey stone bridge, 
said to have been built by Inigo Jones in 1636, which is so finely balanced 
that it vibrates to the strong pressure of the back on the parapet of the 
centre arch; and gaining the western side of the Conway, go along the 
vale of Llanrwst. For four miles our way takes us through broad 
stretches of meadow and pasture land, with hills on each side well 
clothed with wood, and showing the bolder outlines of mountains 
beyond them, all shining out clear and fresh in the early morning sun- 
light, until we reach Bettws-y-coed, which lies by the meeting waters 
of the Llugwy and the Conway. We cross the Llugwy to reach the 
village, but must needs pause for awhile on its ivy covered bridge, to 
look upon a picture of most exquisite beauty. We are at the entrance of 
a gorge of the hills, and the lower slopes of the ground are filled with 
leafy foliage of oak and feathery fir. In among the thick growth of 
wood, in cool refreshing depths, the river flows brawling out into the 
little open space about the bridge, over a bed filled with mighty 
boulders, among which the water breaks and foams in noisy tumult. 
Looking up the stream, on the left bank and close by us on the road 
are rows of clean white cottages, round whose open windows the roses 
and honeysuckles twine. The blue smoke of their chimneys curls among 
the young saplings that fringe the craggy sides of the steep hills behind- 
We are in the Painter’s Paradise : every glance about us confirms the 
fact. From the grasses that grow about the stream and the lichens and 
the mosses that cling to the stones, to the pine clad mountains that 
cleave the clear blue of the far-off sky, there is every beauty of form and 
colour, of light and shade. To transfer these to canvas ana paper, 
there come hither, at certain seasons, queer looking Bohemians, who 
wear slouched hats, grow long beards, and smoke short pipes, who may 
be seen lounging about the inns and cottages; or, at other times, may 
be met with in all sorts of out-of-the-way places, in leafy coverts of the 
glens, on boulders of the rivers, 

by whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals 
or under white umbrellas in the sun blaze, on rock ledges far up the 
mountain side. That handsome building of grey slaty stone is the 
famous hostelry, the Royal Oak, the fortune of which David Cox helped 
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to make and whose sign he painted. This sign once swung outside, but 
it has since been deemed too valuable for such rough use, and is now 
carefully framed and preserved within. Over there to the left is the queer 
little old church, with modest bell turret peeping out of the trees, ‘the 
picture of which you might have seen in the recent water-colour exhi- 
bition at the Royal Manchester Institution, and which the aforesaid 
David Cox painted. 

Crossing the bridge we turn to the right, and walking through the 
village and along the Capel Curig road for two miles, come to the Swallow 
I'alls, so called from the rapid flight of the water down the rocky channel 
An old man, who occupies a sentry box and reads a 
We creep up and 
The water 


of the Llugwy. 
bible in Welsh, admits us to a view of the falls. 
down the roc ky and leafy way to the various points of view. 
slips, slides, flashes, and glances in many falls over a wide area of rocks, 
much in the same fashion as Southey has described it as doing at 
When there is plenty of water the falls are undoubtedly fine ; 
indeed, one enthusiastic writer has said that though Niagara is broader 
and grander, it is not so picturesque as Rhaiadr-y-Wennol, but this, be 
it understood, was the opinion of a Welshman. Retracing our steps to 
Bettws, we take luncheon at the Royal Oak, examine the visitors’ bock 
(which is unique in its way, containing, as it does, sketches and drawings 
in oil and water-colours by artists who have staid here), and then start 
out again towards the higher reaches of the Conway to see the Fairy 
Glen, a charming little dell formed by the steep banks of the stream, 
where the water slides in tiny falls over the stones, or lays in quiet pools 
reflecting the blue of the sky and the shadows of the trees that fringe it 
all about. We sit on a rock in mid stream, and smoke a pipe, while we 
take in the spirit of the place, and then retrace our steps some distance, 
and strike off towards the river Lledr. The road by the stream winds 
along a valley rich in varied beauty of mountain, moor, and woodland. 
Now we pass a shady covert of pine trees, whose boles rise from a rich 
groundwork of amber moss, where the great brake ferns spread their 
palm-like fronds ; then we come to open spaces of stony ground where 
gorse and heather grow, and where the river, barred in its passage by 
huge rock masses that seem to have been hurled into it, foams tur- 
bulently down the valley. We pass cottages of rude exterior, white- 
washed and thatched, picturesque enough, but, for the most part, foul 
and uncomfortable within ; cheerful homesteads, with plots of cultivated 
ground about them, and sheep in the pastures ; and to all these a vary- 
ing background of mountains changeful in form and colour. 

We have not gone far, and have halted on a fine old bridge that spans 
the stream, when we are joined by a stranger who is walking our way. 
He turns out to be a young artist, who has just run down from London 
for a change, and is going from Bettws-y-coed to Dolwyddelan, where 
he has heard there are some good studies of figure to be found. Him 
we find a cheery, chatty, Bohemian sort of fellow, good natured and 
communicative. In his hand he carries the materials of his art ; in his 
mouth isa richly carved meerschaum; and as he smokes and strides along, 
with a lengthened springy step, he tells queer stories of Bohemia and its 


Lodore. 


people, graphic and artistic in colour and expression, as becomes an artist. 
He has travelled much and met with many romantic adventures ; has 
studied in the Louvre, and wandered through Brittany and Germany. 
He is enthusiastic in his devotion to art, and has much to say concerning 
painters and painting severally. He tells us how it was through losing 
his way, that David Cox hit upon the charming beauties of Bettws-y-coed 
and its neighbourhood, and how he never failed to visit it for thirty 
years or more ;_ how, after having painted that sign at the Royal Oak, 
and the fame of it having gone abroad, he became ashamed of it, and hit 
upon the expedient of secretly improving the work by night, getting a 
ladder to reach it; and how, to his great dismay, he was descried by 
some of his brother artists, engaged in that interesting occupation. 
Presently we come to the Fish Inn, an old-fashioned hostelry by the 
wayside, also beloved of painters, and here we halt while our artist 
fraternizes with some of his brethren within. Then on again, smoking 
and talking of art and nature, until we reach the pastoral valley of 
Dolwyddelan, where the streams flow through rich meadows, deep in 
grass and flowers. Sprinkled over the vale are a few houses, and a 
hoary church with a group of ancient yews about it. As we approach 
the church there appears in the road an aged dame of most witch-like 
appearance. Her keen face and hooked nose are surmounted by a 
broad-brimmed conical hat ; she wears short scarlet petticoats, and 








walks with a stick. Mounting the steps in the churchyard wall she dis. 
appears over it among the yew trees. Our artist friend having an intro. 
duction to the clergyman of the place, we part company, and see him 
no more. | 

Asking our way further up the valley to Festiniog, we got the direction 
after some difficulty, the natives mainly replying to our questions with 
Dim Saesneg (é.c., no English), Of the distance it is impossible to get 
any clear notion. We push on until we come where, from a rocky 
height, the square grey towers of Dolwyddelan looks down upon the 
valley. It is said to have been built in 500, and was the birthplace of 
the great Llewellyn. Behind it the wild moorlands stretch away over 
the shoulder of Moel Siabod and the Cribiau to Snowdon. We pro- 
ceed along the valley, past the castle, until we reach a mountain road 
which takes us over barren tracts of peaty land where the turf is piled 
in stacks, until we descend through a series of slate quarries and mining 
villages to Festiniog, which we reach when the night has closed in, and 
through the darkness the mountains loom up like 

Cloud-towers by ghostly masons wrought, 

The sense of weariness and want of rest, however, is uppermost, so we 
welcome the sight of our inn and the refreshment it affords. Yesterday 
we landed in the bay of Carnarvon; to night we are in Merionethshire; 
to-morrow, from the churchyard close by, we shall see one of the finest 
sights in Wales—the beautiful vale of Festiniog at our feet, with the 
Traeth Bach where the sea rushes in from Cardigan Bay. 





oo 
—— 


TOWN TALK, 
AND THINGS IN GENERAL. 


LONDON DRAMATIC COMPANIES IN MANCHESTER. 


R. BOUCICAULT’S London Company made its last appearance 

at the Prince’s Theatre on Saturday night, having abridged to 

five weeks an engagement which was originally intended to have lasted as 
many more. There is a rumour, however, that it will return in the autumn. 
Its place has been taken by a company from the Globe Theatre, London, 
of which Mr. J. Clarke is the leading attraction. If the experience of 
the past two or three years is to be accepted as any criterion, it would 
seem that the old star system—the practice of engaging a solitary actor 
or actress of eminence to play with the regular staff of a theatre—is 
gradually giving place to the plan of securing an entire company, —_ 
times specially formed, as in the case of Mr. Frederick Younges 
Robertsonian troupe, more frequently drafted bodily from one of the 
London theatres. Of the three courses open to a manager, —to have @ 
thorough good stock company, or a travelling comypany, or to engage 
stars—one would naturally and unhesitatingly prefer the first ; but when 
the choice is restricted to the other two, it becomes a question of some | 
interest as to which is best calculated to advance the interests of dramatic 
art. We should be inclined to vote in favour of the company system, 
but for one immensely important consideration. The companies un- 
fortunately all hail from London, and their conductors insist 
inflicting on country audiences the miserable pieces which have s0 ~ 
borne witness to the deplorably bad dramatic taste of the metropolis 
As long as this contin ues, the company system, as we have termed it, 
will be infinitely more injurious than the star system, and in aque 
It is a fact, significant at once © 





at any rate, can only end in failure. san and 
Mr. Buckstone’s sagac ity and of the difference between weeny . 
country tastes, that thie Haymarket actors, on the occasion 0 : - 
annual visits to Manc hester, produce comedies which they rarely ss 
never venture to perforr nin London. Our other dramatic visitors —— 
do well to take the hint. The company from the Globe —— ~ oe 
has this week taken p ossession of the stage of the Prince's Tots 
includes in its ranks a ¢ omedian, Mr. J. Clarke, whose pesformanen But | 
extremely entertaining, and other players of fair average a Mr. 
the piece which they ha ve chosen to appear in—a melodrama oa 
H. T. Craven, entitled Philomel—is an utterly worthless product! : 
It is grievous to see even average powers of acting thrown away upon ™ 





Tit E HAYMARKET ACTORS. 


, ‘ tend 
The provincial tour of Mr. Buckstone’s company will this year m 


e of October 


over three months—a let iger time than usual—the middl \ 
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| a 
being fixed for the return to London. 
the Haymarket” is to remain closed. 

ement beginning on Monday fortnight. As at present arranged, 

to be Messrs. Dubourg and Tom Taylor's New Men 


Until then “the little theatre in 
Manchester will be visited first, 


the engag 
the opening piece 1s 


nd Old Acres ; or, the Managing Mamma, a comedy which was pro- 
an $ 3 “a 
duced for the first time on any stage on the occasion of the company’s 


visit to Manchester last year. Twelfth Night, She Stoops to Conquer, 
The School for Scanda’, The Rivals, and London Assurance will, of 
course, be included in the programme. One well-known face will be 
missing from the ranks this year, as the term of Mr. Compton’s long 
ction with the Haymarket Company will then have reached its 
close. His appearance at the Prince’s Theatre, however, may shortly 
be expected, and he will open there in a new piece specially written for 
him by Mr. Tom Taylor. He will subsequently introduce it toa London 
audience at the Olympic Theatre, where he is engaged to appear some 


time before Christmas. 


conne 


POLICE COURT PRACTICE, 

Unseemly scenes in court too often derogate from the dignity of the 
law. One more unseemly than the average, which recently took place 
in the police court, is prevented only by its insignificance from dis- 
gracing it. According to the newspaper report, a Mr. Hewitt applied 
for some costs of witnesses. Mr. Bennett thereupon exclaimed that Mr. 
Ilewitt only wanted to get hold of the money himself, and that he 
should ask that Mr. Hewitt should produce his certificate before being 
allowed to practice in that case. Mr, Hewitt said it was not usual for a 
professional gentleman to make such an application. Mr. Bennett : 
‘‘No, but when professional gentlemen don’t know how to conduct 
themselves in court—.” The sentence was not finished ; but we hope 
that, for his own sake, Mr. Bennett did not make the consequences of 
a professional gentleman not knowing how to conduct themselves in 
Ilere Mr. Headlam abruptly put an end to the 
dispute, says the reporter. We are grateful to Mr. Headlam ; but we 
hope that he will put an end to the next similar dispute still sooner and 
still more abruptly. 


court too heavy. 


THE BISHOP ON DESERTED CHURCHES, 

The Bishop of Manchester, in the course of a sermon preached in the 
Church of St. James-the-Less, Ancoats, on Saturday last, briefly re- 
ferred to the series of articles which recently appeared in the Sp/izz.x on 
“Deserted Churches” in Manchester and Salford. ‘ He had heard,” 
said his lordship, ‘‘ of deserted churches in Manchester. Some one had 
sent him a few papers which pictured, not bitterly or ill-naturedly, the 
condition of those churches. It was a pitiable tale. He did not know 
how it was to be accounted for, but certainly such things ought not to 
be. There should not be empty churches. When they considered that 
all the churches and meeting-houses in Manchester had not sufficient 
accommodation for one-half of the population, and that some of these 
churches and meeting-houses were deserted, it was evident there was 
something wanting.’ 


THE ATHLETIC MANIA, 

We are not at all surprised to note the death of a well-known 
cricketer in consequence of a blow on the temple, inflicted by a ball 
which, after being bowled, rose and struck him. The exact event, with- 
out the fatal consequence, occurred at the Broughton match against the 


South of England, last Saturday. The land is in a state of athletic 
inebriation. 





Fellows pad themselves all over, stand before three sticks, 
try to ward off with a bit of wood a lump of leather flung at them with 
force enough to strike them dead, if it should only hit them in a danger- 
ous part, and call it manly exercise. The youth of England has plunged 
headlong into the intoxication of athletics with the infatuation and 
abandonment of a dram drinker. It is positively pitiful to watch one’s 
friends fall gradually deeper into the abyss of evil courses. They who 
once were lively and intelligent companions present themselves for 
recognition blue-cheeked, black-eyed, broken-nosed, dilapidated persons, 
to be in whose company is a suspicious circumstance. Walk a little 
way with them, and you detect them furtively exchanging nods of 
Fecognition with all sorts of ruffianiy and bull-necked passers-by, 
Their conversation, once a pleasure and an entertainment, is a 
stolid and monotonous concoction of Dick this, Nick that, and Phil 
= 








the other. They attract your notice to some pug-nosed, birdeyenecker- 
chief’d, pot-bellied personage : you bend your head to catch the ‘‘quip,” 
or ‘* crank,” or ‘‘ wanton wile” that would have come before their fall : 
a smile of humorous expectation overspreads your countenance— 
‘* Bill Bugg—best slogger anywhere about.” ‘They point out a disre- 
putable-looking duck-legged individual, who winks at them in passing, 
and expectorates upon them, as a mark of friendship :—‘“ Finest pair of 
calves in Manchester.” They go the round of the shows and festivals of 
the district, like prize pigs ; and exhibit their qualities after the manner 
of the Fat Woman of Knot Mill Fair. Deeper and deeper do you see 
them sink into the degradation of intemperate athleticism. They try to 
abstain from it. They fall back again into their vice until at length, in 
the inanity of complete intoxication, they cover themselves with gold, 
silver, and bronze medals, as the bulls were covered over at the Agri- 
cultural Show. So does one sadly see one’s old friends turn themselves 
into new satires on mankind. 


— 
~~ 





[STUDIES IN NATURAL HIsToRY,] 


THE AMATEUR PREACHER. 


\ HEN last summer I was at a watering place, to which, for 

purposes of identification, I will give the pantomimic name of 
the Brimstone Bower, or the Haunt of the Enchanted Lucifer Match, 
I had the privilege of listening at seven o’clock every morning to a light 
green cloth preacher, with brass buttons, who fixed himself upon a 
bench near to the wells, and bravely held forth to whomsoever would 
stop and listen. Very few did stop and listen, for the light green 
preacher had not a modest or reverential mode of address, but treated 
the solemn themes of Holy Writ, after the fashion of a cheap religious 
John, and as if he were dispensing a new nut which wanted cracking 
and trying. But, like a careful light green preacher, he always had 
another gentleman, dressed like himself, who stood near him to keep 
guard, and to groan balefully at casual sinners who might be tempted to 
stay for a minute or two near to the episcopal bench under the tree at 
the Brimstone Bower. Also, in order that every variety of sex might be 
represented, two women bore testimony to the light green one’s preaching, 
who were either the wives, the sisters, or the aunts of the virid male 
twins. They were mild, inoffensive women, very destitute of inequalities 
on their surfaces—straight and level on both sides, like the old style of 
shower bath, with Macintosh screens. Their quick eyes expressed, I 
think, good wishes for all, and they pretended to enjoy—as women will 
do—the awful jaw of Killjoy on the bench, whose performance they 
stood out womanfully as long as he was unwinding himself. ‘They then 
assisted the twins at shaking out a few quavering bars of a hymn, which 
sounded like the expiring revels of a dissolute accordion, after which the 
twins put on their amazing buff broad-brims and sauntered off, presumably 
to breakfast. 

At that early hour in the morning, and in the sweet air which sighs 
over Studley and Fountains, it was impossible to be cynical, and I am 
sure I tried all I could to see something useful and good in the labours 
of the twins. I never like to jeer at street preachers ; indeed, there are 
substantial reasons why one should not be caught doing so now-a-days. 
So many retired prize-fighters have recently taken to the religious stump 
that they might, peradventure, adopt carnal and fistic methods of cor- 
The light green man did not touch my sensi- 
He flourished 


recting your profanity. 
bilities at all. I thought him coarse, vulgar, and weak. 
Satan and his residence before the imagination of his hearers, and dealt 
in a dull and inappropriate manner with the name of the Great Preacher 
on the Mount. But there was nothing hearty about him except the 
snawl of his utterance, and his words were, to all appearance, but as the 
idle wind upon his hearers. Why was the man doing this? One person 
told me he was casting his bread upon the waters ; another, that he 
meant well, which I scarcely like to doubt ; another, that he had a mis- 
sion, which is so general an occupation that it may include those of all 
people who on earth do dwell ; another, that the two men and the two 
women were a church, but he might as well have called them a chapel, 
or a circus, or a vaults. I satisfied myself from personal observation— 
observation not hostile at all—that they did not impress in any useful or 
enduring fashion, either man, woman, or child, during the fortnight I 
listened to them, 
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murder which are hung up at Knott Mill 
As to William G. Rawbone, Esq., who is about to preach about his 
travels in South Africa, under the presidency of Thomas Wright, Esq 


i 


indirectly to patronise a system, which, however well intentioned, is 








air to tempt the passer-by 


P.P., how can any one with a vivid imagination avoid the conclusion 
that Mr. Rawbone is an Evangelist who has been so gnawed by cannibals 


that he thought it better to come home again, and be ever afterwards ay 





ssified memorial of missionary endurance. Mr. Rawbone may be quite 
ire that none of the gentlemen he has left in South Africa would have 
he silly vanity of imitating his Chairman, and writing P.P. after his 
me. I pass by *“‘ Miss Holt and Mr. Brierly of Rochdale ;” who 
re to hold forth for the ‘* Revival bands,” not doubting that Miss 


Holt will have had a fair share of the talking, and shall take the liberty 





if closing the series with Dr. Sexton who ominously brings up the rear 
rnestly commending the list as it stands to the attention of the Lord 
sishop of this dio “ese, whose good nature, I am afraid, has led him 
’ 

I 


if 


believe, opposed to the orderly and sober observance of the ordinances of 


the Christian faith. 


a 
ART AND CRITICISM AT PEEL 
PARK. 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE SPHINX, 


*IR,—A short paragraph under the above title in your last issue 
> | (June 11th), contains a statement, and repeats a mistake inad- 


vertently made in your issue of May 21st. The statement is not true, as 


! will show, and the mistake I beg to be allowed to correct. 
The writer of the paragraph is “ driven to the ridiculous conclusion 
t one person is the author of,” all the descriptive notices which have 








ypeared in the local papers about Peel Park, its picture gallery 





museum, just before Whit-week, and he (the writer), is ‘ certain that 
none of the authorities (meaning the press), have sce the work i¢,a 
painting by a Royal Academician, J. R. Herbert, about which they | 
made commendatory remarks. I am egotist enough to presume that 





the *f one person” aimed at is myself, and, if it be so, I affirm that six 
gentlemen on the staff of the local papers successively visited the 
museum to see for themselves whatever was specially worthy of remark 
in their notices for the papers they respectively represented. 

The mistake I wish to correct is one about the sum paid for this 
painting. Nominally the price is what you state, but one half of the 
purchase money was generously presented to the Committee. It may 


urprise you to learn that this grand historical work, which you criticise 





; **clever and reasonably innocuous ’’—-whatever the sentence may 
mean—came to the Museum from the finest private collection in all 
Lancashire (Manley Hall.) This painting hung in that gallery fa 
years, in equal rank to the choicest works of modern art, for which the 
owner has acquired the highest reputation, having no works of second- 
rate merit. ‘The painting has been lectured upon, described, engrave l, 
and published to the world, and has been critically praised by the pen 
of one whose knowledge of art comes from the longest experience and 
widest teachings.—Yours, &c., Joun PLANT. 


Peel Park, June isth, 1870. 


{Mr. Plant complains of our saying that there was a suspicious similarity 
in the undeserved eulogies lavished by the newspapers on Mr. Herbert's 
picture (the Assertion cf Liberty of Conscience), and that, from the 
identity of the phrases used, the notices seemed to have been all w ritten 
by one person. As he has chosen to challenge the accuracy of these 
tatements, we have no hesitation in speaking somewhat plainer. We 
affirm, then, that an official description of the Peel Park gallery, con 
taining very high praise of certain recent acquisitions, was sent to four, 
at least, of the Manchester and Salford newspapers ; that in three ol 
these it was inserted precisely as furnished, and in the fourth with no 
alteration of importance. Considering the opinions we have deemed it 
right to express in reference to the Peel Park collection, it followed as » 
matter of course that we should enter a protest against this method ot 
manipulating art-criticism in the columns of the press—a method which 
is, in our opinion, an abuse fof journalistic influence and detrimental to 
the interests of art. 
Mr. Plant's information about the former ownership of Mr. Herbert s 
icture is no surprise. On the contrary, its history was perfectly well 
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with the exception of the fact that the cost to the rate- 
£200 instead of £400. It now appears that ‘this 
as Mr. Plant calls it, which originally cost Mr. 
Salford Corporation for 4400, and 


known to us, 
payers of Salford was 
arand historical work,” 
Mendel £600, was offered to the i 
“ one-half of the purchase money was generously presented to the 
‘__« roundabout way of effecting a transfer, which is scarcely 
raise the value of the work in public 


then 
Committee’ 
calculated, we should think, to 1 
estimation. ; 

The painting, Mr. Plant tells us, has been a upon, described, 
critically praised, and the rest — - but by whom? No names, it will 
he observed, are given. We have a vague recollection that lectures 
upon the incident which Mr. Herbert’s picture professes to commemo- 
rate were delivered by sundry divines many years ago ; but this circum- 
stance has nothing to do with the artistic merits of the work, with 
which we are alone concerned. Mr. Plant does not comprehend the 
phrase “clever and reasonably innocuous,” though its meaning was 
male perfectly clear by the subsequent sentence, in which we say, 
“ there is nothing about it [é.e. the picture] to elevate taste for art in the 
least ; its very cleverness would mislead the [artistically] uneducated, 
it is so everywhere apparent, while it possesses none of the higher 
qualities of art.’ If Mr. Plant can’t understand our phrase, 
can he interpret one which Mr. Ruskin applied to another 
of Mr. Herbert's works (Lear recovering his reason‘ at the 
sioht of Cordelia) that it was “an important instance of the 
Passively bad?” On the same occasion Mr. Ruskin gave a cha- 
racteristic summary of his opinion of Mr. Herbert as an artist. ‘‘If 
Mr. Herbert,” he said, ‘* would limit his work to subjects of the more 
symbolic and quietly religious class, which truly move him, and qwos/d 
onsider himself by no means a great master, but a very incipient student, 
and paint everything from the fact and life, faithfully, he would be able 
to produce works of some value.” Whether Mr. Ruskin has expressed 
any opinion on the Liberty of Conscience picture we do not know: it 
is not difficult to surmise what his estimate would be.—EDIToR.] 


=> 


WALKS IN MANCHESTER. 


\W i; have ere this, on several occasions, spoken in these columns of 
About walking we have a theory (hate 
aman who hasn’t a theory), that it is only town-bred people who can 


our liking for a walk. 


} 


k, or, asa matter of fact, do walk. We can do what people who 


ve in the country can’t do-—-we can enjoy a walk in the country ; say a 
quiet saunter for an hour or two from the Ultima Thule or vanishing 
int of some ordinary ‘bus, or a good swinging stretch of some five-and- 
ty miles or so. But who ever heard of a rustic ruralising in such 


manner 


In fact one place must be so much like another to him that 
The truth is that people who like to 
We have, moreover, 


he might as well stay where he is. 
live in the country are—fit to live in the country. 
this advantage over Rusticus, that we can enjoy a walk in town better 
than he, because with more discernment. And we can forgive old Dr. 
Johnson (not to be confounded with old Dr. Jacob Townsend) all his 
ins against the amenities of social life for this one saying, ‘‘ Sir! let 
us take a walk down Fleet Street.” 

Now, there are many places in this, our city, which are to us what 
Fleet Street was to Dr, Johnson. We have, in our peregrinations, 
bored our way through the town, in and out of everywhere, until we 
know it as well as a mite knows its way about ina cheese. And there 
are so many different kinds of walks. There is first the walk proper, 
the kind of going at various paces by which you do miles. Then you 


have the stroll, and the promenade, and the saunter, all applicable to 


different kinds of what we may call walking exercise. One expression 
there is which we don’t like, that is, ‘‘taking a turn.” 
and unmeaning, 


It is senseless 


But you may stroll or saunter in town as well as in the country, only 
not everywhere. You might saunter, or even promenade, through St. 
Ann's Passage, and on through the Square; but it must be on the 
booksellers’ side, not the Satterfieldian one, for there the commercial 
tide flows from Albert Square and beyond to that little room behind 
the bottled porter stores and back again; and we should as soon 
‘tempt to flaner there as to smoke a pipe in that abode of gentility and 
nothingness, the Royal Institution. Again, you wouldn’t exactly stroll 


* straightforward .man of business. 


or saunter t cough Long Millgate or Charter Street, or promenade up 
**George’s Road,” whatever you might do at the Botanical Gardens. 

As we happen to reside on the southern edge of the city we have a 
preference, kindled no doubt by propinguity, for the streets on that side, 
and one of our favourite places for a lounge—there, we thought, we had 
forgotten one of the names for a walk, and here it is—for a lounge, then, 
is a street, not in name, perhaps, but in fact, called Stretford Road--- 
to be more exact, Stretford New Road. The only thing we don’t like 
about it is, that it does not begin at the beginning. Why can’t it 
“commence,” as fine people are so fond of saying, at Oxford Road, 
where All Saints’ stands like a ship in, full sail trying to make headway 
against contrary winds, or like a sponge cake in the middle of a sea of 
dirty-looking custard stuck here and there with almonds. Its neighbour, 
at the opposite corner, the Scotch Free Kirk—St. Andrew’s—seems 
trying to make another *‘suceess,” and gets out of Grosvenor Square 
altogether, by turning its head into Oxford Road, and staring hard at the 
butcher's shop and that of the aristocratic-looking fishmonger across the 
way. The pastor there, the Rev. J. C. Paterson, is, in private life, more 
than urbane merely, genial and kindly, and, as occasions require, a 
In the pulpit, however, we learn he 
is Calvinistic, minatory, strongly and sternly denunciatory, and has not 
yet brought himself to declare the Gospel as an evangel, a message of 
glad tidings, however he has been himself otherwise affected by it. 
Nevertheless he is popular with a large congregation, and we suppose 
Scotchmen have been accustomed to that sort of thing and like it. 

ITere we are in what should be Stretford Road, but is only Cavendish 
Street. Why Cavendish? Where shall we enquire ? The first door 
we come to is open, and there is a little man in blue uniform, witha cap 
on, and an axe strung at his side, promenading in front, and looking 
like something between a policeman and a sapper and miner. He is 
undersized enough to be a minor, but a sapper—ha! sapere aude. We 
will venture to be wise and ask him; but as we, with this intent, 
approach, we see he is young, evidently born since a time when we can 
remember the street bearing the name it still has, so he couldn’t have 
been at the christening, and our enquiry about Cavendish might only 
remind him of the pipe, which he could not then indulge in, or elicit 
some pregnant remark about the dryness of the season. The place he 
guards is the police-oflice or station, and we don’t know the exact 
educational qualifications for a superintendent, or whether an inspector 
has any decided philological views, so we refrain from entering. The 
place seems mysterious, and we shall postpone our visit until our present 
faint remembrance of the Latin Grammar shall have so wholly deserted 
us that we have forgotten the difference between mem and taunt. We 
haven’t the slightest idea what a superintendent superintends. He 
appears in public, sometimes, in a braided frock coat, like the undress 
uniform of the assistant-general of the Prince of Towering Taxes, or 
some other military grandee, which is rather effective in its way ; and 
we have wondered if ‘‘ the braiding of his own coat was al! the sign he 
wore.” 
but policemen are not nuisances, except in so far as they will persist in 


As to the inspector, him of nuisances we know something of ; 


walking on the wrong side of the flags, for which we, as the necessity 
offers, often consign them, mentally of course, to the J) division. 
Men of letters, 
as they are, and constantly in the receipt of information which the 


Otherwise, our ordinary officers are to be respected. 


rules of evidence insist on their retaining in their own breasts, no wonder 
is it if we may regard them as people to be looked up to and trusted 
(at fourpence an hour) with the defence of our property and the 
guardianship of our liberties. 

Then again, next door, the Overseers’ Office—more crucial tests. 
What is an overseer ? 
of parody of an overlooker? or is he, like a Siamese twin, never seen 
but in company, when he and they form a Board which lodges here ? 
We have been, under pretence of paying our rates, into these offices, to 
try and see the overseers, by chance as it were. On the left hand we 
found a large office, with a number of desks and clerks in it, where the 


Is he a kind of municipal bishop, or only a sort 


business seemed transacted by conversation, generally with each other, 
except by one gentleman, who sat behind a little pay-window, like 
a railway booking-office without tickets or stamper, and took our money 
and counted it three times over before he would, by some kind of facial 
distortion intended for a smile, admit it was right. On the right hand 


was another office, more like an old-fashioned counting-house. The 
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two or three clerks in it seemed engaged in balancing their cash for the 
last week amid impenetrable silence. Having got through this, one of 
them looked up and round the office, yawning hugely, and after looking 
at us several times, to assure himself that there was somebody there, he 
came and received the modest contribution we had brought, and we 
retired with the receipt and an uncomfortable conviction that we had, 
in some irregular way, disturbed the occupation of lotos-eating so 
quietly carried on there. 

We have next the Chorlton Dispensary, we think ; but long as it has 
been there, with perpetual clean steps, we candidly admit that we know 
We never saw anybody come in or go out ; and we 


nothing about it. 
We are inclined 


never saw anybody inside, even through the windows. 
to think it must be alive, for, if we mistake not, it partook of the 
Theatre Royal fund, or the Sunday collections, or the subsequent 
Ilenny-penny ; but what it does we are utterly ignorant, and we always 
ay to ourselves in passing, “ Ha; Dispensary ; clean steps as usual ; and 
nobo ly about, also, as usual.” It is quite possible, however, that our 
speculations are entirely wide of the mark, and that the institution is 
flourishing and successful, only we have no knowledge about it one way 
or the other ; and ifa concern hasn't a word to say for itself, it can only 
be that it is not in want of anybody else to do thac for it. While a man 
is prosperous and successful in business he has no adventures that con- 
cern anybody else. He ceases to be interesting, except, perhaps, to 
himself; and his biography becomes little more than a chronicle of small- 
beer or last year’s almanack. As in Jike manner some one has tersely 
said, “ Ilappy the nation which has no history.” 

Further on we have a few deals and iimbers on some, otherwise, 
vacant land, so valuable, probably, that no one has been able sufficiently 
to ascertain its actual value in that recent addition to Mr. Page’s 
territory, the building market. And here we come to Ormond Street. 
As it will be too late to go, at this pace at least, any further towards 
Altringham by road this evening, we will say to the kind reader, adieu, 


unless indeed your pleasure it should be that we say, az revoir / 
ncaa, 


THE PLEASURES OF INDIGESTION. 
**(Quibus solo vivendi est causa palato.”—JUVENAL. 

Died, at Mackworth, near Derby, an old inhabitant, John Johnson, in the 94th 

of his age. He retained his faculties to the last, but for seventy years he had’ 


year 
vn what it was to enjoy good health, being a dyspeptic subject. 


scureely kn 
PAVER. 


DAtby 

T is strange how few people are aware that quite a large proportion 
I of the pleasures possible to this life is owing to Indigestion, Even 
those fortunate enough to bedyspeptic, but seldom agnize the fact that they 
derive many more enjoyments from their existence than do that portion 
of their fellow creatures who, by means of a power they possess in 
common with the ostrich, can swallow and digest anything, and almost 
any quantity of anything, with impunity. In general, a man who 
suffers from chronic indigestion is considered worthy of pity as one to 
whom life is a burden, and (after years of pain and medicine) death is a 
happy release. People who say thus, speak rashly. They see the 
apparently painful side of the case, and having no personal experience, 
judge accordingly. Mows autres, who dyspepticise habitually, may 
talk with some authority, and should surely be believed, for it is not 
the habit of ailing mortals to depreciate any ills with which it may 
please Providence to bless them, but rather to magnify them than 
otherwise. 

Say those who know not Indigestion—‘* The man given over to 


dyspepsia has not any peace of his life; he eats the mutton chop of 
ociety with fear, and drinks the lemonade of his childhood with 
trembling. ‘To hima ‘dinner’ is an ol ject of terror, to be avoided or 


paid for eventually by fearful agonies. He is a nuisance to his family, a 


bore to his friends, and a lay figure upon which doctors may experiment, 


and by which they live.” 
rhe habitual dyspeptic is the subject of abuse and satire whatever 
Say, he goes to his club in the morning, with an 


course he may take. 
bar of porcine iron 


avenging slice of pickled salmon laying like a 
against his ribs, and calls for brandy and soda. 


—‘*My dear fellow, the worst thing you can take for 


Some kind friend is 


ure to say 
Try potash and gin.’’ Or, on another occasion, he will, 


indigestion. 
lass of the harmless infantile milk, and will be told— 


perhaps, ask for a g 
“You couldn't drink anything more likely to upset you than milk ; 








you know you're full of acidity, and to take milk—— ; but men are | 
always hopelessly obstinate when they are victims to dyspepsia, &.” 
It will be as well to rush into the first person at once, and say that / 
am chronically dyspeptic. I, moi gui vous parle, play daily a game of || 
skill with my internal organs ; sometimes I win, sometimes I lose, | 
am constantly opposed to a most cunning adversary, and we mutually || 
take the meanest advantages ot each other. There is great interest 
attached to a combat of this kind. 
All men are slaves to their wives in the matter of eating. Women | 
have naturally good digestions, and it is hard for the helpless man to 
persuade them that he is not endowed with the stomach of the ostrich 
before mentioned. Once, however, let the fair partner of your joys and 
sorrows discover that as you are fed so you are amiable, and there will | 
be no end to the ** pleasures of eating” for you. My wife knows very 
well that my temper and my health are synonymous ; so instead of the | 
eternal series, beef, fowls, and mutton, (varied by fowls, mutton and | 
beef), which form the standing dishes at the tables of easily digesting | 
Philistines, I am petted by the administration of delicate and unexpected 
trifles in the way of cookery, delightful to eat and most easy of digestion, | 
Also, my doctor pets me as much almost as my wife. When I call him 
in to prescribe for me he says, (knowing I am merely dyspeptic)—* We | 
must be careful, because our liver is somewhat congested. Diet, my 
dear Sir, Diet, is our great remedy. Is there anything more than 
another that you fancy just now?” Of course I ‘‘ fancy” some one | 
thing more than another, and it is allowed; “ because,” says my doctor, 
‘*what you long for is, in these cases, generally the best for you.” Then 
he gives me some medicine, which, like Moliére, I dont take ef je | 


Indigestion is considered universally a fair excuse for idleness, another 
great advantage worthy of being called a pleasure. For, say you are 
an artist : it is no use trying to paint when you are really almost colour- | 
blind ; why everything takes a morbid yellow hue ! Liver, of course. || 
Say you are in the cotton trade—well—what is the use of going on | 
Change if you are suffering agonies from dyspepsia ? You would only | 
insult your best customers and lose your firm thousands, so you go to 
your club and try to cure yourself by conversation and tobacco—a most 
pleasant remedy, certainly, and generally successful. Only if you bea | 
doctor must you pursue your daily labours, indigestion or no indigestion; 
but your health will make little or no difference, for you will cure those 
that are already ‘‘sain,” and kill those that ail, just as you would were 


gueris. | 


you perfectly well. 

As to the longevity of dyspeptics, I appeal to my text, and defy com- 
petition. John Johnson died at the age of 94, and for the last 70 years 
was a martyr to indigestion—a/so he retained his faculties. Counting 
over the list of my personal friends and acquaintances, I only know one 
of whom this can be said, and he is always ill ; he has no business, and 
he has no money ; but he lives well, he waxeth fat daily, and is happy. 
To treat the pleasures to be derived from indigestion exhaustively would 
require an article as long as any in the Westminster Review and 
though, doubtless, it would be more interesting than most that appear 
in that remarkably oppressive periodical, yet I fear the reader would 
soon tire. But still, if by calling attention to the pleasures, and pointing 
out a few of the errors (the result of ignorance), that exist with regard 
to dyspepsia, I am the cause of serious enquiry being instituted into 
this subject on the part of those personally interested, but hitherto 
unthinking, I shall be satisfied in the knowledge that I have done 
something in my time towards the superior education of my fellow | 
creatures, and helped to destroy that pernicious aphorism, held by some 
even as a creed, viz., that “This world is Hell, and Indigestion is the 
Devil.” 

iil 

FAIRFIELD AND THE Moravrans.— An inhabitant of Fairfield 
and a Moravian,” states that some of the practices mentioned in our 
article last week, as, for example, the custom of marrying by lot and the 
midnight horn-blowing on the occasion of a death, have long since been 
discontinued ; and that the so-called Sisters’ House and Brethren’s House 
are not now devoted to the purposes for which they were originally estab- 
lished. The Sisters’ House is used as a private lodging-house for 
single ladies of the Moravian community. ‘‘ There is nothing of com | 
ventual life in the establishment, nor is anyone whatever educated | 
there ‘under the supervision of a lady superior.’ ” I 




























THE SPHIN X. 





J? hitler Fh. Mlmuhisler 


Whe p Cotcre ST beg be isfotin. gteiat J 
[hace clove Liwtr own Poon baie a td place f Fede — 
| esi wt OL chr0tce selection Z fereg z Cig ed 
Vobntlcotr le. corel faving pest tettrintad Zr Berra 
Za Mertbeauper ~oOg Carel cegar others 
6 a ae b estes 5 Cour foreees. 
Yowed ot clei Cy 
ae VV Hh cle 





JAMES HOYLE SMITH 1 


COACH BUILDER, 
CONGLETON, CHESHIRE, 


Exhibited his celebrated Novelty, which forms Five distinct Carriages—viz.: as Vis-a-vis, to Drive from the Inside 


enteric 


SS a on 


ree an weer 


Ditto for Coachman ; Ditto Close Carriage, with or without Driving Seat ; Ditto Barouche Head. 


The only Maker in England, 4 shapes £150. 5 shapes £180. 


ALSO HIS 


{ 
t 
ee a 





ELECT, OR LADIES’ DOG CART; 


Hung low, and easy ot access; suitable for Cob or Horse.—Price £35 to £40, according to finish, 
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JOHN RIGBY &% SON. 
FURNISHING FRONMONGEAS AND GAS FITTERS. 


Atesive Stock of Fenders, Fire Trons, Gas Chandeliers and Fittings, Wholesale and Retail. Gas Reduced to one third its present Cost by | 





the Hydro-Carbon process. Prospectuses on application. Sun Lights; Hot Air and Hot Water Apparatus. 





oe 15, PICCADILLY, two doors from Oldham Street, MANCHESTER. ! 
All Dur ev and Franke’ Tmhrellae Are made on FOX’S Celebrated FRAMES. Being large Producers, 
unkerley and Franks’ Umbrellas 4” dk deen ito hae 


7, SWAN STREET, NEW CROSS, MANCE ESTER. 
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:| IGH CLASS MEERSCHAUM PIPES ; ; 
i mee. R. Cow.ey-Squier, 24, Cross-stroct, will be happy ™ * 
eee gun . , : (a) JERS ; 2SPON 
‘| FT I ¢ ma, at pr . very little, os 4nY, | to forward selections of New and Popular Music on ? READERS AND (¢ ORRESPONDENTS, 
| hi é in lly charged {« ) ry qualities. sais 
4¢ ner thi . re tM stat —— on orn v4 “”" ora | &Pproval—carriage free within ten miles. A well- Communications should bi be addressed to the Editor, 
a untae tines 4 hanve, Manchester,—First Qualities | assorte d stock of Classical Music, as well as of the most | Sphiax Office, 141 and 143, Des ansgate, Mz anchester. i 
‘ Hf Il only kent in Si Popular Music of the day. Litollfs and Peters’ cheap ivery manuscript should bear the name and addre 
: { a on works. Beethoven's 38 Sonatas for Pianoforte, 4s. 6d. ; oa sender. All contributions are attentively ¢ “ 
’ . . * ” ’, - 
| ] I I [4 ( YU 1 Ie N’S Mozart's, do. 38,; Schubert’s, do. 4s5,; Haydn’s, do, | sidered, and unaccepted MSS. are returned on receipt 
F Ll, &e., &e. Fifty different Operas for piano solo, | of stamps for postage. No replies or MSS, can “ 


BUILDING AND INVESTMENT ec" eit Peo eg sc5 


| ral ‘ Sind hie ta 
| | SOCIETY. R. Cow.ey-Sqvier, 24, Cross strect. 
Bead Offices: 95, Bridge-st., Manchesicr. 


+ Annual Income nearly £400,000, Amounts reecived icatio i 
| 1! at five per cent interest. MANGHESTER SWIMMING SCHOOLS g, All communications relative to Advertisements must 
' Ay 


» addressed, and Post Offic e Orders inade payable to, 


| Wmounts not excecding £50 repaid up m demand, 
ie Advance » romptly made upon I’reeh and Lease- BARRACK STREET, UWULME, Mr. Tuomas PowELL, 55, Thompson Street, Shake. 
id securit spere Street, Ardwick, Poet te ” who is sole con- 
Of “te ports, Prospectuses, &e., upon application at the Now Open.~-Admission 6d. and 2d tractor for the Advertising space. 
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. | The Best and Newest Materials in Gentlemen’s SPRING CLOTHING, at the Lowest Prices it is possible to procure 
them for, may now be inspected at the WELL-KNOWN ESTABLISHMENT of 


T SHIRLEY & SON, 123, Oldham Street, Manchester 


A Large Ready-made Stock, cut in the Best Style, in great variety, on hand. 
| COATS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS, 20/ AND UPWARDS. VESTS and TROWSERS at Proportionate Prices, 
SUPERB BLACK SUITS FROM £2: 2: 0. 

i THE LAR GEST AND ( HEAPE ST ASSORTI WE NT OF BOYS’ CLOTHING IN THE CITY. 

: ms Gans 


|  GIBSON'S ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Containing the Price of cvery article of Furnishing, post free. A House Completely Furnished in ae Days. 
The Cheapest House in Manchester to Furnish a House, 


90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD, & ne OLDHAM STREET, 





Of Settees, Two Easy Chairs, and Six Small Chairs, upholstered | Consists of f Noble ¢ Cireular Mahogany Tudor Bedstead, Marble 
n Rich Rep; Rich Ov: al Centre Table, Chiffonier, with plate . Slab Stand . With gl ass allixed ; Mi thogany Chest of Drawers, 
Work Table and 50 by four Mahogany Chairs, ‘Towel Rail, Kidderminster Carpet, alt 
‘ a say twenty yards ; Spring Mat ress, Wool Mattres 
sather Bolster, 'T'wo Pillows, One Pair of Blankets, Quilt, ond 
. ir of Sheets! The whole for 33 Guineas 


G [ B S O N’ Si ’ DRAWING ROOM SUITES | G I B S O N’S| (BES T BED R OOM y 


| hack and doors and marble slab ; 
0 Chimney Glass. All for 23 Guineas. 


G I B S O S | DINING. SOOM SUITES | me 2 - 
j GIB Q SO N? i ici 24 GUINEA 














‘ Of Couch, Easy Chair, and Six Small Chairs, in fine Mahogany, OND BED ROOM 
and upholstered in Real Leather ; Dining Table, with screw, Consists of Handsome Half:tester Iron Bedatead. with brass 
two leaves extending ; Nol le Sideboard, Gft. wide, with all | foot rail; Set of Maple-painted Stands, enclo ok. with glass 
convenience. The whole for 26 Guineas, complete. aflixed ; Noble Painted Wardrobe. 6 feet 6 inches wide, with 

| two wings, drawers, and trays complete ; Four Chairs, Towel 
I O WN’ S | 7 GUINEA | Rail, Carpet, say twelve yards, Kidderminster ; Palliasse, wool; 
G B S (LOBBY FURNITURE | Millpulf Bed, full size ; Wool Bolster, and Two Feather Pillows, 
One Pair of Cloth Blankets, Two White Quilts, and Pair of 
Consists of Noble Hat Stand, with marble slab, mirror, and Sheets. All complete for 24 Guineas. 
"Two Hi Ul Chairs to match; Well-seasoned Floor Cloth, say ; 
eight yards by 3 feet 9 inches ; Two Skin Mats and Cocoa ‘ 
\ “All comnilete for Seven Guine 1l1 GUINEA 
lat. All complete for Seven Guineas, IG vf BSO N’ Sivrurad BED ROOM 
I B S O N’ S} 6 GUINEA | Consists of Iron French Bedstead, full size, richly ornamented ; 
G KITCHEN FURNITURE | Pair of French St ands, japanned, maple, or any colour; Glass, 
ei } Towel Rail, Three Chairs, Carpet, say twelve yards of Kidder. 
Con of G-feet Dresser, with Cupb —_ Drawers, Kitchen minster; Palliasse, Wool Bed, Bolster, and Pillows, Plankets, 
ul ¥ our Chairs, and Arm Chair; Floor Cloth to fit. The | Sheets, and _— All for 11 Guineas. | 
whale fi wv Six Guineas. } | 
5 GUINEA 
GJ BSO N’S ( 3 GUINEA 1GI BSO N’ S| servants: BED ROOM 
OI(STAIR FURNITURE ; 
Iron Bedstead for two servants, Mattress, Bed, Bolster, an 
Including twelve yards of Tapestry Brussels, Stair Rods and Pillows, Dressing Chest, W ashstand, Glass, Two Chairs three 
yes, and Landing Carpet, and Three Mats. Complete for | yards of Carpet, Pair of B lankets, Sheets, and Quilt. All com- 
Mhree Guineas, | a for Five Guineas, 
~ 
R. H. GIBSON, CO MPLETE ‘HOUSE -FURNISHER, 
> 1 he Pd 
90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ROAD, anv 78, OLDHAM STREET. 
“ — oo — <= — 
| 
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“IMPORTANT TO BANKERS, SOLICITORS, MERCHANTS, STOCK & SHARE BROKERS. 


INSTANTANEOUS PRINTING. 


NeW LITHOGRAPHS WANTING INA, 
Price 3s. 6d. per Bottle; wont NO PREPARED PAPER. 


MINIS Ink is introduced to Merchants, § Solic itors, Stock Brokers, ‘Asian wal all who require Circulars, Prices Current, 
[ Market Reports, Bills of Quantities, or eny kind of Notice expeditiously printed. Hitherto Lithographic Writing has required 
lePaper and Ink, which is difficult to m: mipuli ite, except by the experienced Lithographic Draughtsman ; now, however, the re-writing 
with, for the copy written with this Ink, on ordinary Writing Paper, in your own Office, being sent to us, can 

and ‘the required copies supplied as quickly as they can be printed. 
ickly getting out of Prices Current, &c., as no time 





pre pares 


is ¢ entirely dispensed v 


be forthy tik, ioommienall 00 then Stone, 
must be manifest that the use of this Ink removes considerable impediments to the qu 


is lost, as heretofore, in writing on the prepared paper before printing. 
; Ink is in use in numerous Establishments, and we have the pleasure of printing the following testimonials : 
s, J. G. Kershav Co., Manchester. Manchester, March 23rd, 1870, 
Gentlemen, Th i dake emia that your New Lithographic Writing ci ay improvement on any other kind T have seen, and 
h t impossible to detect the copies from the original h ndwriti ng. I have every confidence in recommending it to your customers, 

i remain, ye nurs Fes} *ifull Pro S. MENDEL, JONN CLARKE. 
Oxford Street. Manchester, 7th December, 1866 
much pleasure in testifying to the usefulness of your Patent Lithographic Transfer Writing Ink, which we have foun - to 
very well, and which we shall use, prefer ier similar coinpounds, as often e have Yours truly, 

DROWGE & CO. 
7, Oxford Street. Aytoun Street, Manchester, th August, 1869. 
New Lithographic Ink to be quite equal to what you represent it to be, and we prefer it 
n, than that in use with the transfer paper.—Yours faithfully, 
ALEX, COLLIE & CO, 


Slo} 


Messrs. J. G. Kershaw & Co., 37 
tu Opportunity, 


Gentlemen,—We have 
‘able to ot 


ver ifs purposc 


x. J. G. Kershaw & Co.,, : 
Gentlemen,—ln reply to your enquiry, we consider your 
ially, as being being more expeditiously handled, and clearer in the impres 


Sold in Manchester only by d. G, KERSHAW & — 
Cithoqranners and Yetterpress Qrinters, Hatent Aedger 
7, OXFORD STREET AND PORTLAND 
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JOHN ROBE! 
STRETFCRD BR OAD CAR 


J. R. wishes to introduce to the Public his NEW RACKET CART or DRAG, the ez 
ride low, casy of access for Ladies, and runs lig 


—— 





All Carriages are constructed of best seasoned Materials 5 and skilled Workmansl 
ESTIMATES AND DRAWINGS ON APPLICATION. 
eld in Manchester, 


J. R. received the special commendation of the Judges at the Royal Agricultural Society 


















THE PUBLIC 
; i | MAY ALWAYS DEPEND ON GETTING 
J 1 ‘ 
nil | GOOD TEA at MoDERATE PRICES, 
| i AT OUR TEA ESTABLISHMENT 
aS | AT THE CORNER OF OLDHAM-ST. axp SWAN-ST., 
4 AND Al , PICCADILLY, MANCHESTER, 
F ' AS UNDER: 
} Our Tea at 2s. per Ib. is giving great satisfaction. 
} Nhe Tea at half-a-crown is quite « favourite, 
f | Phe popular Tea for heavy cousumpitto the one at Ss 
| i i tis.dd a 4. Hd. a1 ry fit voured 
4] } © Black Toa ut i tally sclected 
' i for « traa 
| 
if 
| WM. SATTERTHWAITE, | 
TEA MERCHANT, 
' 
DAWSON & CO., 
| ",. NICHOLAS CROFT, & Sa, TURNER STREET, 
‘ HIGH STREZT, 


FENT MERCHANTS AND GENERAL WAREHOUSEMEN. 


CHEAP GREYS, WHITES, STUFFS, FENTS, 
PATCHWORK, &c. 
Agents Also for W. Se._iers & Co.'s 
Improved Wheeler and Wilson’s 


SILENT sewins MAGHINES, 


and upwards, 


hines have taken prizesat several E 


both home and foreign. 


MURGATROYD, 
HATTER, 
_ 198, DEANSGATE. 


STYLES GOOD. 
) QUALITY BEST. 
| PRICES REASONABLE. 


TRY IT! TRY IT!! TRYIT 


“SQUEEZE MY HAND,” 


NEW MANCHESTER PERFUME. 


THE BEST HANDKERCHIEF SCENT KNOWN, 


and Attractive. 


THE 


Refreshing, Agreeable, 


Upon each ho ttle will be found a tale, explaining the 
orivin of the title of the Perfume. 
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TRAVIS'S COLLOID. | 


| W. 





Opposite Queen's Hotel, ATE 


VPiceadill The 1 ot 


r THRE, 
Supplic 1, 





| indigestion, palpitation, and headacbe 


In Bottles, 1s., 2s. Gd., & 108. 6d, Registered & pre- 
pared solely by WM. HOWARTH, Chemist, 168, Stret- 
ford-road 

T. SKINNER, Pre RAMBULATORS 
Opposite Queen’s Hotel stconstructed, most | 

Piceadill durable, I cheapest in the cits 


| box is wrapped with printed instructions for the guid- 


ran WeINTNTIYD ° 
'. SKINNER, Be \TH CHATRS for | } carefully studying them the best way of recovering | | * Herwooe, of The Grange, Derbyshire Lan 
| health. 

| in the constitutions of the weak and nervous, 





| ILLUSTRATED 


peiah ee ee 
BOOK OF PRICES FREE. 


WEN’S CELEB RATED 
PERAMBULATORS, 
So much admired for their E legant Shape 
Durability, Can now be 
had at prices 20 per cent lower than ANY house 
, in the trade. 
ONLY. 


TO LADIES. 
atari Pati > MADE FAST 


At aL RS 
In Print, Muslin, Silk, or Satin Dress 


TRAVINS’S 


and Great Economy, 


CARRIAGES WITHOUT Hoops 


15s. 6d., 1 


If WAS COLLOID 
Seld by Draper: 
bL. DROWN & 


MANCHESTER. 


HED with 
, Chemists, and Crocers, 


CO., 


Q q We. 8H, 
8. 6d., =25., 0U3., to 80g, 


GARRIAGES WITH Hoops, 


to 120s, 


Wholesale by J. HOLGATE & CO, 


Oa Me Wo 
258,, JUS., DOB, 





LADIES | ARCHERY AND CRICKET PRICE LISTS FREE 
May SAVE ONE-HALF their WARDROBE | 


By WASHING with TRAVIS’S COLLOID ONLY, 





PRIZE MEDAL CROQUET 


| lds., 18s. 6d., 21s, 25s, 


DESCRIPTIVE PRICE LISTS FREE 


MIDLAND RAILWAY. 


TO MONDAY 





SATURDAY WEN’S, 


AT | 
MATOUOUOC X.!| |, OLDHAM STREET, 


’ i : ; AND 80, DEANSGATE, 
i ERY SATURDAY until OCTOBER |, ———--—- —————_——— 
1) 20th, RETURN TICKETS, at the following low “CHESTER 
Fares, will be issued from the undermentioned Stations | a supe ; 2, ee 
to MATLOCK BATIL, by the Midland Company’s | sesh 
route, by any o che Ordinary Trains on Saturday, avail- | 


ible for Re turn by any ‘lrain up to the following | SUNDAY AT THE SEA-SIDE, 


Monday Evening 





siete |__ PARES ON SUNDAY, 10th JULY, 
__|Ist ¢ ieee, md Class A CHEAP TRAIN TO 
Renae R | oo 70 | GRIMSBY AND CLEETHORPES 
( ) v ececcece 0 ¢ 6 6 
sTOCKPORT (Teviot Dale Station) | 8 6 6 0 High Water at Grimsby at 2-30 pm) 


Will run as under— 

Tickets will be issued at Cook’s Ex- | —~--—----—-— - — es ~—- 
cursion Office, Piceadilly; and at the Midland ; Pures (irimsby 
Booking Oftiec, London Read Station. STATIONS Time or Cleethorpes 

, and back 


JAMES ALLPORT, nena 
General Manager, 


In Manchester, 








Derby, May 21, 1870. am 1st Cls CvdCar 


MANCHESTER 





GLENFIELD STARCH.) “susie 


DUPE cc ccccccce gp | SS 
GUIDE BRIDGE.......... ,, | 6 16; 









USED in the ROYAL LAUNDRY, 














EXCLUSIVELY .| Sor "16 26(| gw | wa 
and Hrr Mavesty’s LAunpRess says, that it is STOCK PORT T (Tiviot D ‘Dale » | 610 
| WOODLEY ~ ae 
THE FINEST STARCH SHE EVER USED. | GODLEY. GREAT 
a | DUNFORD. Ea) i 
i i iority. | GRIMSBY ...............-arr.|10 15 | 
Awarded Prize Medal for its Superiority | Soeeeeeeibiis” omar, 
| 


Returning from CLEETHORPES at 6-15 p.m. at 
from GRIMSBY Passenger Station at 6-20 p.m. t 
same day. 
| Passengers can return by the 2-30 p.m. Train from 
} Cleethorpes, and 2-45 p.m. trai from Grimsby, 
| Monday, llth July, or Tuesday, sth July, oo 
| of 1s. 6« mal Ist Class, and 1s, Cove 
WOTHERSPOON & CO., | of te, de each udditiona 3 UNDERDOWN. 
fe cemenemee — | GENERAL Mayackh 


| Loudon Road Station, 
HOLLOWAY’S PILLS 


Manchester. June, 1870. 
can be confidently recommended as a domestic remedy 
for the ailments of all classes and conditions of people. 
Young and old, of both sexes, may take this medicine | 
with the certainty of deriving benefit from. its use, 
when disorder or disease is making them miserable. } 
Holloway’s Pills are unrivalled for their purifying, 
aperient, and strengthening properties. They remove | 
and are specially 
Each | 


WHEN YOU ASK FOR 
GLENFIELD STARCH, 


See that you get it, as inferior kinds are often 
substituted. 


GLascow and Lonpow. 





a 


We dding Breakfasts 


BALL SUPPERS, and DINNERS Supplied by ¥ 
1M ESSRS. PARKER AND son 
ST. MARY’S GATE, 

In the most fashionable style, on mod lerate terms, 
cluding the hire of plate, china, glass, &c. gus 
assortment of Bridecakes always ready. Bills of 
for any number, with prices, sent post free. 

















serviceable in complaints peculiar to females. 


who will readily understand from inted ai Published for the Proprietors by Joas 


e, Stretion, 
* Excelsior” Works, 141 and 148, Deansgate 
-Saturday, June 25, 1870. 


unee of invalids, 


Holloway’s Pills will work a thorough change at the 


Manchester. 











J. OC. EDWARDS, 


Tobacconist, 


—$_—_ 
Manufacturer of the Piccadilly ~— Mixture. Importer 107, PICOADILL!, 
of Foreign Cige. Meerschaum and Briar Root Pipes. Near Railway statioe 


&c.; 






























(Half-way up). 


OLDHAM STREET, Manchester, 


d 91, 


Mary’s Ga 


St 


1», Cormer of 


DEANSGATE 


AND THOROUGHLY SHRUNK, 















rm 


GO 









